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,/V 1 7 By MOLLY IVINS ; _ 

V ;r ' ' Sp*cWtoTb«N*wYor*mm«s v . V 

BOULDER, Colo. — Robert K. Brown, f „ „ “ / ; — 

screeches around town in his red, four- i . He Has a Masters Degree 

wheel-drive Blazer, curses the ‘‘bleeding- f ^s 0 has a master’s degree in politi- , -- — 

neart liberals,” fires exotic weapons at 031 science from the University of Colo- ! posmg Central Intelligence Agency fronts 
the rifle rang® and, most of all, puis out a * rado and he handles the kincr*^ Fnaii^h ? in the area. Mr. Rrnwri eTrTiTrw FhaT T3 


• I, liiUCSL Ul 3JI, puts I 

magazine that has outraged liberals. - . 

The magazine* Soldier of Foitime, bills 
, /self as “the journal of professional ad- 
venturers/' It contains a lot of adventure 
stories in the old style of True and Argosy 
^ noisome solid information about guns 
kmves- and fighting 'techniques. But 
wha^ causing the outrage is the maza- 
rine .^classified ads section, which many 
people regard Information central for 
mercenary soldiers. 

rormer mere/' said one ad, “wants 
action high-risk dirty work. Expert small 
a irmsfc* automatic weapons, covert opera- 
tions^ personal protection. Travel any- 
where anytime/’ » - - ; 


; J -,T .» • , ‘ • . . . ' 

How Rhodesia Fighters Got Jobs ‘ 
Daniel Gearhart, the Vietnam veteran 
nairas executed as a mercenary in An- 
d >*? ^ J uly 1976, got his job by placing an 
a v* in Soldier of Fortune. According to re- 
porters- who covered the recent war in 
Rhodesia, the majority of the 400 to 500 
American mercenaries fighting for the 
v hi ta- minority Government found their 
way there the same way. * »- - 
^ Representative Patricia Schroeder, 
d emocrat of Denver, has asked the Jus- j 
rice Department to investigate the maga- 


rado and he handles the king’s English 
nicely. He has a mother who harasses 
him — ”1 saw your picture in the pacer 
with that stupid green beanie,” she once 
said to him, after he had appeared look- 
ing especially menacing in his green 
beret-- and a daughter of who m he is 
| proud. His friends say helias a“sense of 


A Placid middle Western Childhood 

Mr. Brown, 47 years old, was bom in 
Monroe, Mich., the son of a steelworker, 
and had what he described as a placid 
Midwestern childhood. He went to the 
University of Michigan for two years and 
then transferred to . the University of 
Colorado. 

He has been involved in some strange 
escapades, including an abortive coup in 
the- Dominican Republic some years 
back, ror a time, he says, he and some 
buddies m southern Florida eniovetTex- 


: w use mag a- ujc jraraenute Medical Rescue Servir 

'cte for possible violations of the Federal and has a letter of commendation fror 

^afcnes that prohibit recruiting merce- the Government of Guatemala for bavin 
nanesorsemnfl aqnoo nut tuZ ior flavin, 


^ luuu ’ menus say ne nas a sense of 
decency that would startle those who look 
upon him as a killer:." ; . ^ ; 

Robert Miller, a lawyer in Boulder, 
Colo., who has known Mr. Brown for 20 
years, said: “Regardless of his stinking 
politics, he is ICO percent honest. He has 
principles, and whether you think they’re 
good, bad or indifferent, he never betrays 
them.” ..yv* :• ; 

Brown is an anti-Communist who 
believes that the United States was right 
in Vietnam and that the black majorities 
in South Africa are incapable of govern- 
ing. He says he is not a racist: Soldier of 
Fortune turns down ads from the Ku Klux 
Klan, the American Nazi Party and other 
racist groups, and it recently 'printed an 
admiring, even loving portrait of the late 
-Albert N. Shepard Jr., a distinguished 
J. black American soldier. 

„ * 3rown ^ys he is proud of ftumani- 

n J? ror ^ c * oes * He is a member 

of the Parachute Medical Rescue Service 

anrl hoc o 1 ^++^ . . . , 

from 


not against tne intelligence agency; he 


merely objects to its mcompetenceT 
It is impossible to check on some of his 
stories, but the jArmy verifies Mr.- 
Brown ’s version or his Army career and 
those who have known him for a long time 
swear by his honesty. In none of his tales 
does he figure as a great hero: He enjoys 
telling about abortive attempts at der- 
ring-dor - - \ 

However, there is no question that he 
loves combat. He said, with unusual so- 
lemnity, that his tour in Vietnam was the 


naij.es or serving as one. But Mr. Brown 
says' that. he has been investigated re- 
peatedly and that if he were recruiting, 
* slammer right now.” He 
maintains that printing ads from people 
whasay they are looking for dangerous 
workdoes not const! tute recruitings ^ 

^returned recently; from one of his ; 
m^y trips tXK Rhodesia in recent years 
and^nnounced;:pleased as Punch; that he 
hag finally gotten into a<firefight After 
consultation with his attorney on the law 
about serving as a mercenary, the follow- 
mgdescription of the incident was agreed 
upon - Mr. Brown was not in the uniform, 
pay nor employ of Rhodesia, nor was he 
fighting, under the Rhodesian flag. As a 
journalist, he went out with a combat 
unir, found himself under attack and de- 
fended himself ; ■ 

Mr; Brown does enjoy playing the role 
— he's always posing with rattlesnakes 
and guns, spitting tobacco and using Ian- 
: M2ge that would blister the paint off an 
outhouse — but it’s not all a role: He was 
agood Golden Gloves boxer, he was in the 
Special. Forces in Vietnam, he went into 
the Army Reserves and retired as a lieu- 
tenant colonel; he is considered a great 
Ahct and says he is mean as a cobra when 


vMuwvii laid JLUI iidYiriH 

parachuted supplies into the earthquake 
disaster area in February 1976. Soldier of 
1 Fortune once offered a $10,CC0 reward for 
anyone who would assassinate President 
Idi Amin of Uganda, which; Mr. Brown 
counts a3 a similar humanitarian effort. 


high point of his life. A . 

According to Mr. Brown, the warrior 
mentality is not a matter of a psychotic 
urge to kill, but a matter of wanting to 
prove oneself over and over/ The men 
who read and write Soldier of Fortune 
seem to have a particular curiosity, a 
need to find out how they wiU-react under 
fire. Mr. Brown cannot explain why. 

Mr. Brown also said that of the maga- 
zine’s 33,500 subscribers-and its esti- 
mated 180,000 readers, -“the* vast ma- 
jority are just Walter Mittys.” ' - - 
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